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QUERY — BY THE YOUNG MAN. 


WAS IT WORTH TEN DOLLARS TO HEAR THESE WOMEN TALK TO ME WHILE THE MUSIC PLAYED? 
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Honor, Riches and Long Life! 


What Young Man but desires them, and dreams no doubt that great success will attend 
his efforts and crown his later years with good fortune. Yet frequently in his haste to 
become rich the \oung Man overlooks, entirely, the only methods of acquiring a com 
petence which are sure—though to him, they may seem slow. 

Often he reaches thirty or thirty-five with practically nothing laid by. Then he finds 
it hard to economize; his expenditures have been gradually increasing and he has not 
acquired the habit of saving! 

The advantage of Endowment Life Insurance taken out early in life, is that it furnishes 
a method of saving which is unequalled. In fact. it almost compels you to save money 
regularly. You can commence with any amount, from $1,000 up, and increase it as your 
circumstances permit. 

According to statistics, of those who take out Endowment Policies at age 30, 80% sur- 
vive the payment period of 20 years, You are, therefore, likely to live to enjoy the results 
of your own financial foresight and you can be certain of full returns pg the money in- 
vested. There are over One Million .Endowment Policies in force in this country repre- 
senting ultimate accumulations of over Two Billion Dollars. 

Wouldn’t you like to join this vast Army of Money Savers? The most progressive, 
enterprising, farsighted and successful young men of America are included in its ranks. 


FALL IN LINE! 


Tue PRUDENTIAL 


We have some things to say 
about Endowment Life Insur- 
ance. 

Fill in the attached Coupon 


Fill in 
thisCeu- 


and send it in—it costa pon and 
nothing and may be the send to 
means of starting you on he Prudential 


the road to fortune. 


The Newark, N. J. 
Without in 
STRENGTH OF PRUDENTIAL SF mniyscis to any action 






I shall be glad to re- 
ceive, free, particulars 
and rates of Endowment 
Policies. 


GIBRALTAR INSURANCE 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 
Home Office, NEWARK, N, J. 




























*¢ London, Nov. 20th, 1903. 
‘‘] am so pleased with it. All my friends say what a 


change it has made in my face.’’ 





[Original photos, and volunteered testimonial, two years after operation, can 
be seen at our office.] 

By an entirely new process, not used elsewhere, we 
build tissue wherever it is needed. 

Wrinkles and hollow places filled up at the rate of 
one a day. No interruption to social or business 
engagements. Guaranteed permanent. No cutting — no 
external applications. No paraffin, or other harmful 
substance used. 

Highest endorsements, 

Consultation by appointment. (Free.) 

Call or send stamp for Booklet D. 


The Featural Co. 


27 East 22d Street, New York City. 
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Good-Bye, Old Year. 


WE: laughed with you, we chaffed with 
you, 
The glass of fun we quaffed with you, 
While sitting side by side. 
You made life bright, 
Put out of sight 
The griefs we had to hide. 


We danced with you, we pranced with you, 
While others less entranced with you 
Just slowly plodded on. 
You lent a hand 
At all we planned. 
We miss you, now you're gone. 


We dined with you, we pined with you, 
And many, too, oft wined with you, 
Old Year, who went so fast. 
You were a friend 
Clear to the end. 
Your joys and woes are past. 


SPEED THE PARTING GUEST. 


We sighed with you, we cried with you, 
And some, they almost died with you. 
Tis hard to say good-bye ! 
Your heart was warm 
Through sun and storm. 
We grieve that you should die. 


Mrs. Findley Braden. 


Food. 


‘rooD is fast becoming a necessity 
in our complex life. 

How many stop to think that food 
is no unimportant part of the meals 
which medicine is taken after? 

Food has done much to give us 
neurosis, and what would church work 
be without neurotic women, or politics 
without neurotic men? 

But for food, it would probably be 
so difficult to diet that many would 








ET Richey. 


seek some other way of beguiling their 
time, to the detriment of the general 
health. 

Moreover, the state of the market is 
sometimes such that it is more profit- 
able to make up the waste products of 
manufacturing into food than into 
buttons or car-wheels. 


Qualified. 


CRIBBLEHARD: ‘I believe I’ve 
written myself out ; I don’t seem 
to have an idea left. 

PENHANDLER: Well, why don’t you 
write stories for the magazines, then? 
p= : Do you know our minister 

at all? 

LaNnE: Oh, I have a nodding ac- 
quaintance with him. 
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APPY NEW YEAR 

to all Lire’s friends 
and readers! Let us all 
try to be good 
» in the year to 
come. It may 
be something 
of a strain, but 
= it issure to be 
# profitable and 
| to prove to be 
just the kind 
of change we 
needed. 
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HERE is 
danger that 
excess of zeal may impair the effective- 
- ness of the fight against Doctor Wood’s 
promotion. He is accused of many 
more misdeeds than can possibly be 
brought home to him, and the charge 
can reasonably be made that his 
enemies are trying to blacken his 
character. To make him a Major- 
General is utterly wrong, and about 
four-fifths of the observers who take 
an interest in the case seem to think 
so. Promotion should be denied him 
by the Senate on the ground that he 
has not earned it, that he is not quali- 
fied for higher rank than he now holds, 
and that to make him a Major-General 
would be a great injustice to the rest 
of the army and very injurious to dis- 
cipline. LIFE wants to see the Senate 
refuse to confirm his latest appoint- 
ment, bot it by no means wants to see 
Doctor Wood defamed. If heis cleared 
of the charges of miscellaneous mis- 
conduct brought against him (as we 
hope he can be), his friends will 
probably be able to get him confirmed, 


‘Lire 


and so ‘‘vindicated.’’? But the truth 
is that, if everything averred against 
him is false, and everything recorded 
in his favor is true, the grounds for 
promoting him are still entirely insuf- 
ficient. He ought to be denied further 
promotion for the present, not because 
he is a bad man, but because he has 
not yet earned promotion. 





Sho te 


GENATOR SPOONER, speaking in 
the Senate in support of the 
Cuban Reciprocity bill (which, happily 
for our country’s honor, has at last 
become a law), criticised General 
Wood, because, when the bill was still 
pending, he wrote to various Senators 
and urged that the bill be passed. “I 
did not like this action of an army 
officer in Cuba,’’ said the Senator. 
‘* He should have reported the facts to 
his superior officer.’’ The President 
is said to value General Wood as a 
man who can get things done. This 
action which Senator Spooner disap- 
proves was doubtless a case in which 
General Wood was trying to get things 
done. Where a trained officer, used 
to the traditions of the service, would 
have reported to his superior, Wood 
appealed directly to members of Con- 
gress. The appeal in that case was 
certainly in a good cause, but it illus- 
trates both the strength and the 
weakness of General Wood. His 
standards seem to be, not the standards 
of West Point, but more like the 
standards of contemporary business. 





9) 
* may not be generally appreciated 
how high the standards of West 
Point have been. It has been a school 
in which, in a remarkable degree, 
character was formed. It has had 
professors (like the late Professor 
Michie) who, themselves noble gentle- 
men, have striven year after year to 
impress upon the rising generation of 
soldiers the ideals which they cher- 
ished themselves. And the other au- 
thorities of the Academy — superin- 








tendents, commandants and the rest— 
have been chosen with solicitude, and 
have usually been men especially fit 
for youth to pattern by. The result 
has been that West Point, considering 
the mixed materials it has dealt with, 
has succeeded wonderfully in implant- 
ing certain virtues in the men it has 
trained. As a rule, they have been 
gentlemen, or something as near like 
it as training could compass, and they 
have very rarely proved untruthful or 
dishonest. West Point morality has 
been so far above the average of busi- 
ness, or political, morality, that for 
years it has been felt that the simplest, 
easiest, way to get certain jobs of pub- 
lic work honestly accomplished was to 
have army officers detailed to do them. 
Army officers would not cheat the In- 
dians; army officers would not cheat 
the Government. When an officer, 
like Oberlin Carter, was found false to 
his trust, the exception was so rare as 
to prove the rule. 





F course there are some drawbacks 
to a high standard of conduct. 
Scruples are not always convenient. 
Veracity is not always convenient. 
Men who have learned to regard duty 
as their controlling motive are in some 
cases at a disadvantage in competition 
with men not so restricted. Absolute 
honesty seems to be very scarce in 
modern business. Business morality 
seems nowadays to be relative, and to 
depend at the worst upon what seems 
necessary to success, and at the best, 
upon what one’s competitor is doing. 
Wedonot want tosee political, or busi- 
ness, or even Rough Rider, standards 
put above West Point standards in our 
army. If the President values General 
Wood for his efficiency in doing unmili- 
tary things in an unmilitary way, let 
him invent some unmilitary reward for 
him. To make him a Major-General 
now is to say to half a hundred —or 
possibly twice a hundred—tried offi- 
cers: “ Your kind of soldiering is second- 
rate; too much red tape and all that. 
Wood’s the kind of man we want. He 
gets things done!’’ Perhaps he does 
get things done, but that does not con- 
stitute him a surpassing soldier. 
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AS SEEN BY PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT. 


CLOTHO HANNA, LACHESIS QUAY AND ATROPOS PLATT. 


































Conqueror. 


\ HO broods o’er Yesterday’s defeat 

Unfits himself To-day to meet: 
Who fears To-morrow’s jousts will fall, 
But he who conquers fear, wins all. 


A PRIMITIVE EXPERIMENT. 


** CYPEAKING of our new 
cook, who is coming to- 
day,’’ said Mrs. Dimple- 
ton, ‘‘are you aware that 
poetry originated in the 
most primitive times? "’ 

‘* What’s that got to do 
with the new cook?” asked 
Dimpleton. 

‘* Poetry,’ continued 

Mrs. Dimpleton, absorbed in 
the thought, ‘‘is, as you know, 
or ought to know, the natural 
expression of mankind. The 
original shepherds, whoever they 
were, always sang to their flocks. 
And then, look at Homer and 
Ossion and Czdmon. In fact, 
all the great literatures 
originated in poetry. Now 
you know the trouble we 

have had with 
cooks. Well, I am 
convinced that one 
=——===——.__ of the principal rea- 


Se 
—_ —= 


SVS sons for this is be- 

cause we don’t 
speak their language. All the refinements of civilization 
and advanced education have given us a vocabulary that 
is far above the mind of the average servant. They seem 
to understand our instructions, but, in reality, they make 
noimpression. A servant will say ‘yes, ma’am’ and ‘no, 
ma’am’ to our delicate suggestions, couched in the polite 
phrases of our own circle, and then we wonder why they 
so signally fail. Now, my dear, down in the primi- 
tive subconsciousness of every servant is a rhythmical 
instinct. To arouse this instinct, to hypnotize them, as 
it were, with mental suggestion, we have but to talk in 
poetry.” 

Dimpleton sprang to his feet in a sudden excess of 
joy. 

‘*My dear girl,’’ he exclaimed, ‘‘ you have hitit. You 
are, indeed, a wonderful woman. Whata greatidea ! Why, 
this may solve the whole problem of our domestic life. 
How glad I am now that we have been practising so much 
at those rhyming games.” 

‘*That’s what made me think of it,’’ said Mrs. Dimple- 
ton, ‘‘in connection with my study of Early English 
Literature. You know that both you and I have been 


























“DON’T YOU EVER GET TIRED OF GOING TO THE OPERA?” 
‘““DEAR ME, NO. THERE ARE ALWAYS NEW PEOPLE TO LOOK 
AT ONE.” 
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person whom she had en- 
gaged at the agency the 
day before. 

Mrs. Dimpleton began at 
once : 





“Ah! Howdo you do? 
Is this Sarah or Delia ? 
We've been looking for you. 
Are you Bridget or Celia? 


“Your name I’ve forgot— 
I was actually dizzy, 

I saw such a lot— 
Is it Maggie, or Lizzie?” 


The new arrival stared at 
her mistress in marked sur- 
prise, and hesitating on the 
threshold for a moment, 
finally entered the kitchen. 

“My name is Mary, 
ma’am,”’ she said. 

Said Mrs. Dimpleton : 


‘* Well, Mary, a pleasure 
It is to receive you! 

I hope you're a treasure. 
And now, ere I leave you, 


‘* T’ll show, as your wish is, 
How ny kitchen is furnished; 

Just where are the dishes ; 
Just what's to be burnished. 


‘* This room holds the china; 
I hope, when you grip it, 

You’ll remember no finer 
There is, and not chip it. 


‘* The ice-box right here is ; 
It drips, and below it 

The pan lies—my fear is 
The box may o’erflow it. 


‘* So, Mary, just watch it! 
The water, eject it! 
My hobby and crotchet 
It is—don’t neglect it! ( 


‘¢ And now for the present 
T'll stop; ’tis sufficient. 

I hope you’ll be pleasant 
And kind, and efficient. 





‘In the attic your room is, 


shai : 
i ‘ ’ nny and airy. 
‘‘ WHAT'S THE ROW, OLD MAN? DON'T YOU LIKE THE SHIP'S FARE?” Tis sunny y 


Suffering Editor: ou—i1T—1sN'T THAT I DON’T like 17! THE REJECTION OF ANYTHING DOES NOT NECESSARILY Within it no gloom is ; 
” 
IMPLY THAT IT IS LACKING IN MERIT; ANY ONE—OF A—A—NUMBER OF REASONS MAY RENDER A CONTRIBUTION Mount upward, O Mary! 
UNSUITED TO OUR PRESENT USES. 


Mrs. Dimpleton opened 


somewhat proficient at rhyming, and it oc- “Of course,’’ said Dimpleton. “It’s simply the door leading up the back 
curred to me that we might easily manage fine! I can scarcely wait.” stairs, and the new cook, 
our servants in this manner. A little care At five o’clock in the afternoon the rear paralyzed with fear, obeyed 


in wording our instructions is all that is door bell rang. Mrs. Dimpleton, opening mechanically. At this mo- 
necessary.”’ it, stood face to face with the portly Celtic mentalatch-key in the front 








door turned, and Dimpleton, expectant and enthusiastic, 
entered the house. 

‘*Has she come?”’ he whispered. 
her sense of primitive rhythm? ”’ 

‘* Yes,” said Mrs. Dimpleton, ‘‘she is here, and I think 
she was greatly impressed by what I chanted to her. 
When she comes down, after changing her clothes, I shall 
give her my instructions for dinner. There’s only one 
thing that troubles me. This morning, before this fine 
idea came into my head, I had already ordered the dinner, 
and many of the things I ordered don’t rhyme. For 
instance, there’s no good rhyme for mock turtle. I might 
just as well have had tomato soup, which goes so well 
with potato. Then, what can I do with spinach and spa- 
ghetti? You see, her name isn’t Betty.” 

‘* Why not use blank verse?” suggested Dimpleton. 

Mrs. Dimpleton hesitated. 

‘*It isn’t quite primitive enough,” she said. 
might do ata pinch. That’s a good suggestion.” 

A few moments after the new cook had come down- 
stairs, Mrs. Dimpleton reentered the kitchen. Mary stared 
at her apprehensively at first, but observing that her mis- 
tress’ face was calm and placid, continued to busy herself 
with her work. 

‘*T was just about to ask ye, ma’am,”’ she said, ‘‘ what 
yez would have for dinner.” 

Said Mrs. Dimpleton : 


‘* Did you appeal to 


** Still, it 


AN OLD HAND AT THE THROTTLE. 





‘* Aye, marry, ’tis the hour, 
And thou, the actor chief in this event. 
Go look! Within the ice-box thou shalt find, 
All clustered round the frigid zone therein, 
A group of goodly things—Anon prepare 
Their succulence to greet our goodly eyes. 
Rough-coated bivalves first shall soothe our tongues, 
Mock turtle soup—and after that a roast. 
Cook well the meat! Its outside crisp and hard, 
Its inside red and glorious to the sight ! 
And mark ye well, fit company for this 
Potatoes brown and spinach freshly green. 
Spaghetti with fine cheese goes hand in hand ; 
A salad next of crispy escarole. 
Avaunt desserts! We do not eat them here. 
We take our fruit instead, and coffee clear !”’ 


The new cook, her eyes transfixed on her mistress, fasci- 
nated with her dramatic manner, stood in open-mouthed 
wonder. 

‘Sure, ma’am,” she said, ‘‘ I hope I understand you.” 

Said Mrs. Dimpleton : 


‘* Prepare the dinner, as you hope for Heaven, 
And don’t forget! We dine at half-past seven!” 


‘‘ There,” she said to her husband, as she entered the 
living-room where he was making some notes for his own 
instructions, ‘‘ I think I have made myself plain.”’ 

‘¢ Well,” said Dimpleton, “ we’ll wait and see.” 






































“THAT LITTLE MARE THAT I GOT FROM YOU WAS NO GOOD AT ALL.” 
‘“*AND YET YOU SAY I AM NO JUDGE OF A HORSE.” 





Promptly at half-past seven the gong rang, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Dimpleton sat down. 

Dimpleton even now refers to that meal with a touch of 
regret. It was perfect. The oysters were properly iced. 
The soup was soulful. The roast was done to a turn, and 
such coffee ! ; 

‘«Tt’s the greatest thing that ever happened,” he said at 
its conclusion, with some visible excitement. ‘ My dear, 
that was an inspiration on your part. You see, by putting 
your instructions rhythmically, they sink in. I shall have 
a try at her myself after a while.” 

An hour later, having finished his cigar, he made his 
way into the kitchen. 

As Dimpleton opened the door, the new cook jumped 
nearly half-way across the floor, but observing that it was 
evidently the head of the house, she recovered her com- 
posure and smiled deferentially. 

Said Dimpleton : 

‘Tn this culinary sphere 
Do I seldom interfere ; 
My business is to keep the house from hock ; 


But, Mary, please observe— 
Nor from your duty swerve— 
At break of day be guided by the clock ! 


‘* Be sure that clock is right ; 
Keep it ever in your sight, 
And don’t forget that neither Time nor Fate 
Must put you back one jot, 
But promptly on the dot 
My breakfast must be ready, sharp at eight. 


‘* Some things, by Mrs. D., 
That don’t relate to me, 
Will be told you, and I hope you’ll do ’em well; 
But no matter what you hear, 
Don’t let it interfere 
With the ringing of that morning breakfast bell! ” 


“There!” said Dimpleton, joining his wife, ‘‘I don’t 
think I am quite so good at poetry as you, but I hope I 
made myself understood at least. And now for a good 
night’s rest, in the calm assurance that at last we have a 
servant who not only knows her business, but whom we 
have learned how to manage.” 

And in this assurance they slept the sleep of the 
just. 

The next morning, however, no cheerful gong sounded 
in their ears. Dimpleton, whose placid joy had made him 
oversleep, sprang out of bed at half-past eight. All the 
house was still—that deathly silence that meant all too 
well that the bird had flown. On the kitchen table, writ- 
ten in a primitive and ragged hand, he found these ex- 
pressive words : 

“T don’t be workin’ for lunatix.” Tom Masson. 


Faces. 


BS a HE new landlord beheld the faces of his 
EE RY poor with a shudder. 

‘* Spoiled in the grinding!’’ he exclaimed, and 
resolved forthwith to put in practise the more 
modern devices, whereby people are oppressed without 
knowing it. 
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“FOR THE LAND’S SAKE, WHAT @7€ YOU DOING?’ 
“TT AM EATING THIS GRINDSTONE TO SHARPEN UP MY 
APPETITE.”’ 
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Two Bad. 


BRAHAM LINCOLN’S aphorism about fooling the people 

has become hackneyed by much use, but its truth is just 

now receiving emphatic confirmation in theatrical 
affairs. The people seem to have waked up to the 
fact that not all ‘‘ shows” are worth paying the same 

amount to witness. In New York two dollars for a 

seat has been the standard price, and this has been 

practically increased to two dollars and a half by 
the bunco methods used by managers in dealing 
with the public. In flush times and with the number of theatres 
not quite up to the demand, it was comparatively easy to exact 
these prices and secure paying audiences, unless the entertain- 
ment was an absolute failure. Just now the number of theatres 
has been largely increased. The bad times in Wall Street have 
compelled many theatre-goers to stop and deliberate about spend- 
ing their money, and they are taking more pains than usual to 
find out that they are going to get something like a fair return for 
their expenditure. The increased supply and the diminished de- 
mand have had a marked effect on the patronage of theatres. 
Full houses have meant either that the attraction was worth while 
from some point of view, or that the management has been giving 
away ‘‘paper”’ in large bundles. (Parenthetically, it may be re- 
marked that the disastrous theatrical business this fall has built 
up a new army of dead-heads which, once having tasted the blood 
of free admission, is bound to be a source of joy to managers in 
the future. The old proverb, ‘‘ Once a dead-head, always a dead- 
head,” still holds true.) In individual cases this lack of pros- 

perity produces unmerited suffering, but on the whole it is not a 

bad thing for dramatic art. Ifthe public was compelled, or even 

privileged, to use a little more discernment in selecting the enter- 
tainments it patronizes, the manager who knows a bad thing 
when he sees it and produces it in a Broadway theatre at Broad- 
way prices would no longer have the arrogance he has so long 
shown in dealing with the public. 

¥ * * 

NNOVATIONS are constantly 
being introduced in the game 
of poker. They have one at 
the New York Theatre. There 
a star easily beats two queens. 
The star is Bertha Galland, and 
the way she makes Queen Eliza- 
beth and Mary, Queen of Scots, 
stand around is amazing, even 
if not historically correct or in 
any way artistic. The respect- 
ful manner in which the two 
royal ladies retire into obscure 

corners of the stage, whenever the star wants the lime-light to 

emphasize her curves and dimples, is calculated to rejoice the heart 
of any one who knows how meekly royalties tolerate disrespect and 
impertinence, especially when all the parties concerned are women. 
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The play is ‘‘ Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall,” a shadowy 


dramatization of Charles Major’s novel. Both play and perform- 
ance give apt illustrations of two evils of the contemporary stage— 
the rush to put popular novels into dramatic form, and the foisting 
of incompetent artists into the rank of stars. The novel was 
diverting reading because its story was continuous, and one’s 
fancy had loose rein to draw its own pictures; tied down to the 
literalness of the stage it becomes a very commonplace play. 

Bertha Galland is a plump and pleasing person. But she is 
also another instance of the fact that a monopoly of the center of 
the stage and the lime-light, and having one’s name printed on the 
programmes and bill-boards in large letters, does not make a real 
star. She needs a more extended study of elocution and the other 
refinements of the art of acting before she can rightly claim stellar 
rank. The idea of casting May Robson for Queen Elizabeth was a 
curious one, and the result is equally curious and to be expected. In 
make-up she is excellent, in voice and carriage majestic not at all. 
Isabel Richards is an attractive appearing Mary Stuart, but in her 
scenes, when Dorothy is present, her evident awe of the star robs 
her absolutely of her queenliness. Mr. Lewers, to whom is given 
the importaat part of Sir John Manners, the young lover, simply 
makes us wonder why, oh, why? The remainder of the cast is on 
much the same basis. 

Scenically ‘‘ Dorothy Vernon ” is well done. 

& *# * 

(OW dear to our hearts are the jokes of our 
childhood, and most of them, with other 
reminiscent material, are to be found in 
‘* A Girl from Dixie.” It would be in the 
nature of cruelty to go into any lengthy 
review of this production and. its perform- 
. ance. Its one appeal is the singing of the 
war song of the South, for which New Yorkers show such 
a remarkable enthusiasm, and even this is badly done. It takes a 
good deal to take the stirring qualities out of ‘‘ Dixie,” but as 
rendered in this piece not an auditor stirs in his seat. 

The programme says that ‘“‘ A Girl from Dixie” is a musical 
comedy. The programme lies. Metcalfe. 

LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 

Academy of Music.—‘* Way Down East.’? Rural melodrama. 

Belasco.—Henrietta Crosman in “Sweet Kitty Bellairs.”’ Interesting 
play extravagantly mounted. 

Broadway.—Last week but one of “* Babette,’’ with Fritzi Schelf in the 
title rdle. A clever artist and good music, 

Daly's —Ethel Barrymore in “ Cousin Kate.” Amusing. 

Empire .—‘*The Pretty Sister of José.’’ Not remarkable, but fairly 
interesting. 

Garden.—Eleanor Robson in ‘‘ Merely Mary Ann.” 

Garrick.— Last week of Fay Davis in ‘“* Whitewashing Julia.”’ Diverting 
comedy of English country life. 

Herald Square.—‘*The Girl from Kay’s.”” Imported from London. 
Laughable. P 

Hudson.—Marie Tempest in “The Marriage of Kitty.” Light comedy 
adapted from the French. Very worth while. 

Knickerbocker.—‘* Mam’selle Napoleon.”? Expensive musical comedy. 

Lyceum.— ‘The Admirable Crichton.”’ English comedy and satire. 
Amusing and interesting. 

Lyric.—Last week of ‘‘ Red Feather,’”’ with Grace Van Studdiford. 
Brilliantly staged. 

Madison Square.—‘* A Girl from Dixie.” See above. 

Majestic.— ‘* Babes in Toyland.”’ Fun and music for grown-ups and 
children. : 

Manhattan.—Charles Richman in “Captain Barrington.” Revolution- 
ary melodrama, Worth seeing. 

New Amsterdam.—Imported spectacle, ‘‘ Mother Goose.’’ 
and stupid. 

Princess.—Dramatization of Hornung’s “ Raffles,’”? with Kyrie Bellew 
in title part. Interesting. 

Savoy.—Clyde Fitch’s “‘ Glad of It.” 

Wallack’s.—‘‘The County Chairman.”’ Very laughable skit on American 
politics, 
Weber and Fields’s.— Customary show at customary exorbitant prices. 


’ 


That’s all. 





Gorgeous 
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‘THAT MISSIONARY, SIRE, IS FROM THE REGION OF THE HUDSON.” - 
‘“ THEN HAVE HIM SERVED A LA NEWBURGH.”’ 


Christmas Still in 
Commission. 











OC HRISTMAS is done and gone again, 

but we are glad we had it. It is 
creditable to us that we like it, but we 
wouldn’t be human if we didn’t. It 
is one of the redeeming features of 
humanity that it issohuman. With 
abundant temptation towards all the 
forms of superiority which are under- 
stood to occupy the regions of the 
higher thought, humanity—the bulk 
of it—keeps right on being human, 
living the life it is born to, accepting 
the sorrows, and profiting as much as 
it can by the joys, that. come to hand. 
If humanity had been as progressive 
as some people would like to see it, 
Christmas would have been improved 
away long ago. Santa Claus would 





have been shown up for an impostor, 
the Christmas hymns would have been 
abolished by the higher critics, and the 
prematurely wise would have demon- 
strated effectively that holidays and 
gift-making were uneconomical and 
inconsistent with intelligent self-inter- 
est. But, happily, Christendom knows 
a good thing when it has gradually 
learned to see it, and sticks obstinately 
to what it knows is good. 
E. 8. Martin. 


Features. 
'P\HE features are useful in business 
to give a false impression of 
character. But they have their finer 
uses, too. 

For, after all, there is nothing quite 
like eyes to wear glasses on, or ears 
to hang the chain over. 

The mouth helps out amazingly 
with small talk, to say nothing of re- 
freshments. 

Finally, without the nose, it would 
be impossible for Americans to speak 
French. 





The Danger of Being Alive. 


1 faeseaes this heading the South- 
western World gives advice that 
should be heeded by theorists : 

Drink water and get typhoid fever. Drink 
milk and get tuberculosis. Drink whiskey and 
get the jim-jams. Eat soup and get Bright’s. 
disease. Eat meat and encourage apoplexy. 
Eat oysters and acquire toxemia, Eat vegetables. 
and weaken the system. Eat dessert and take to 
paresis. Smoke cigarettes and die early. Smoke 
cigars and get catarrh. Drink coffee and obtain 
nervous prostration. Drink wine and get the 
gout. In order to be entirely healthy one must 
eat nothing, drink nothing, smoke nothing, and 
even before breathing one should make cure. 
that the air has been properly sterilized. 


" owe is a great thing.”’ 
“ Yes, it turns out some mighty 
intelligent criminals.”’ 


After. 


HE: Ah, you men! Before mar- 
riage you pay compliments, but 
after —— 
He: After? Why, after—we do 
better ; we pay bills. 


Triumph. 


ULIA’S lips exceed in worth 
Treasuries of golden earth, 

Chrysoberyl, emerald, 

Ruby, jacynth, amethyst! 

Ah, poor fellow, mine the tryst; 

Sweet the fibbing lips I kissed ! 


e 


She was out when Creesus called. 
L. W. D. 





M A. DE WOLF HOWE’S Boston, the 

* Place and the People is one of the 
most satisfactory examples of local his- 
torical review with which we are familiar. 
Volumes of compressed and desiccated facts 
and dates we have always with us, but a 
résumé so swift and yet so leisurely, so 
illumined by quick imagination and so 
emphasized by quiet humor, is rare and 
should be appreciated. (The Macmillan 
Company. $2.50.) 


Odd Craftis another of Mr. W. W. Jacobs’s 
widely known and justly popular collections 
of English waterside character sketches. 
Since the appearance of Many Cargoes in 
1896, we have had, and have enjoyed in 


‘LIFE - 


varying degrees, almost as many vol- 
umes of these tales as there have been 
years, nor do we nowsee any falling off 
in Mr. Jacobs’s skill. We begin, how- 
ever, to detect in ourselves incipient 
symptoms of a surfeit and could 
wish that he would turn his humor- 
ous searchlight onto newer 
scenes. (Charles Scribner’s 
Sons. $1.50.) 


In Petronilla Heroven, Miss 

Una L. Silberad’s new novel, 

the scene of which is in rural 

England, a series of situa- 

tions in themselves almost 

flagrantly melodramatic are 

so quietly controlled by the 

author’s reserve and so indi- 

vidualized by the objective 

reality of her characters as to 

be accepted without protest, 

while the figure of Petronilla 

herself should add materially 

to Miss Silberad’s deservedly 

growing reputation. (Doubleday, 
Page and Company. $1.50.) 


The Red Triangle is a sequel to 
Arthur Morrison’s earlier tales of 
Martin Hewitt, Investigator, and con- 
sists of a battery of six detective sto- 

ries connected in series. The stories are 
undeniably good ones, but Hewitt is so un- 
mistakably a reflection of Sherlock Holmes 
that one wonders at his revival by Mr. 
Morrison after the excellent and more 
original work which stands to this author’s 
credit. (L. C. Page and Company, Bos- 
ton. $1.50.) 


Mr. E. F. Benson, whose clever novel, 
The Relentless City, has lately appeared, 
makes us a second Fall offering in The Book 
of Months, a series of twelve chapters full 
of shimmering humor, light philosophy, 
sentiment and self-revelation. These are 
strung together gracefully and with charm- 
ing informality, and prove, at the last, to 
combine into something of a love story. 
The volume is embellished with colored 
margins typical of the seasons. (Harper 
and Brothers. $2.50.) 


Francis Johnson, the author of Famous 
Assassinations of History, would seem to 
have hit upon an excellent idea. By substi- 
tuting historical scandals and horrors for the 
scare-heads of the yellow press he evidently 
hopes to administer to an unsuspecting 
public pellets of medicated sensation. The 
prescription is carefully compounded, and, 
it is hoped, will have a salutary effect. 
(A. C. MeClurg and Company, Chicago.) 


There are certain to be many to welcome 











another of Ruth McEnery Stuart’s little 
darky stories, and her George Washington 
Jones, the tale of a ‘‘Christmas gift that 
went a-begging,” is daintily worth a wel- 


come. It is a Christmas story that dances 
along the banks of sentiment and never 
tumbles in. (Henry Altemus Company, 
Philadelphia. $1.00.) J. B. Kerfoot, 


Settled at Last. 
\7 E see in the New York Times 
that 
The opposition to vaccination is based upon a 


senseless prejudice born of ignorance and fos- 
tered by false teachings. 


And the situation is complicated by 
a senseless prejudice against lockjaw 
and some other trifles that are believed 
to accompany vaccination at times. 





“ ISS PASSE was kissed in a 
dark hallway the other night.”’ 
‘‘Ts that so? ”’ 
‘* Yes, and there hasn't heen a light 
in her house since.’’ 








DESIGN FOR A NUTCRACKER. 
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She; TELL ME, WHY DO YOU LOVE ME? 


“‘ wWHY,—ER—ER—I SUPPOSE BECAUSE ‘ FOOLS RUSH IN WHERE WISE MEN FEAR TO TREAD.’ ”’ 
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The Result. 


HO sits and waits for dead men’s shoes 
In which to make his climb 
Will leave no footprints of his own 
Upon the sands of time. 


Control. 


A® I got up on the morning of my 

wedding day and calmly looked 
at myself in the glass, I was proud to 
think that I felt myself complete 
master of the situation. It made me 
feel good to think that nothing could 
rattle me. 

Dressing myself with unusual care, 
as befitted the occasion, I went forth 
in due time to meet my best man. 

As the hour for the ceremony ap- 
proached, I grew calmer and calmer. 

We drove in a carriage to the church. 
We entered. The signal was given. 
We advanced to the altar. I looked 
out upon the crowds of people with 
the utmost unconcern. I turned. I 
took her hand. I heard my voice re- 
sponding, conscious of the fact that it 
was still with me. We walked down 
the aisle. The organ burst forth... . 
It was allover. I had not only lived 
through it, but I exulted to think that 
in this supreme crisis I had not failed. 
It was a grand thought. It sus- 
tained me. 

It was not until after the reception, 
as I was about tostep into the carriage 
for the train, that I heard the worst. 

Then my best man whispered, as he 
bade me good-bye : 

** Old fellow, it was too bad.’’ 

‘‘ What was too bad?’’ I said 
haughtily. 

‘‘Why,’’ he said—there were tears 
in his eyes—‘‘ you know your knees 

knocked together so, that the minis- 
ter could scarcely be heard.’’ 

VIRST AUTHOR: How 

' many copies of your book 
have been sold? 

Seconp AvuTHOR: I don’t 
know. I haven’t seen anything 
about the sales except the pub- 
lisher’s affidavit. 


iS W HO giveth this woman 
away?’’ said the of- 
ficiating clergyman. 
There was a slight rustle, and. 
in another instant the reporters 
had all lined up. 
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ANOTHER AMERICAN PERIL. 


American heiresses.] 


Apologetic creatures— 

As harmless as a little child— 
With soothing, gentle features. 
They used to be described as meek 

As any dove, and fairer— 


Of them as England’s terror! 


If heiresses are willing, 
To have the coin they take from us 
Reduced to pound and shilling? 


It certainly seems cruel 
To tax her as a work of art 
Or possibly a jewel. 


*Tis better for the noblemen 
Whom obligations nettle 

To find a moneyed maid, and then 
To marry her, and settle. 

What? Shall a barring tariff fall 
On her who gives her boodle 

For building the ancestral hall 
And paying henchmen feudal? 









Must bankrupt duke or noble earl, 
Whose debts impoverish him, 
Give up some pretty Yankee girl 







[London Truth suggests that a protective tariff 
be imposed upon all matrimonial importations of 


Our girls—they formerly were mild, 


Alas! That Londoners should speak 


Why should the Britons tremble thus, 


When one has pledged her hand and heart 


The tariff problem thus devised 
Is a pons asinorum— 

Shall she be taxed for what she buys, 
Or simply ad valorem? 


True hearts are more than coronets, 
And faith serene and simple 
Than Norman blood, to him who gets 
The dollars with the dimple. 
But, pshaw! No subtle diplomat 
Has power of persuasion 
Or threat of heavy duties that 
Will stop the girls’ invasion. 
—Chicago Tribune. 
MORE NEWSPAPER YARNS. 

“Here’s a curious item, Joshua!’’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Lemington, spreading out the Billeville Mirror 
in her ample lap. ‘‘The Nellie E. Williams of Glou- 
cester reports that she saw two whales, a cow and 
a calf, floating off Cape Cod the day before yes- 
terday.”’ 

“‘Well, ma,’’ replied old Mr. Lemington, ‘‘what’s 
the matter with that?” 

“Why, it’s all right about the two whales, 
Joshua; but what bothers me is how the cow and 
the calf got way out there.”—Youth’s Companion. 


POOR GIRL. 
Miss Mary Malinda McVeagh, 
Who still had a sweet, girlish weagh, 
Wept rivers when she 
(At fifty and three) 
Found out that they called her passeagh! 


Because the tax would dish him? 


—New Orleans Times Democrat. 











BOOKS RECEIVED. 


Mary of Magdala. A drama in five acts, rendered into 
English verse by William Winter from the German of Pay) 
Heyse. (The Macmillan Company. $1.25.) 

Caliban’s Guide to Letters. By Hilaire Belloc. A series 
of satirical essays on modern methods. (F. P. Dutton and 
Company. $1.25.) 

The Awakening of the Duchess, A story for children, 
By Frances Charles, (Little, Brown and Company, Boston.) 

A Girl and the Devil. A novel, by Jeannette Llewellyn 
Edwards, (The Broadway Publishing Company.) 

Reflections of the Morning After. By Herman Lee 
Meader. (H. M. Caldwell Company, Boston.) 

Insect Folk. An introduction to nature study for young 
children. (Ginn and Company, Boston.) 

Tittlebat Titmouse. Being a new editicn of Dr. Samuel 
Warren’s Jen Thousand a Year abridged to a single 
volume by Cyrus Townsend Brady. (Funk and Wagnalls 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Crimson Fairy Book. Another of Andrew Lang's 
excellent collections from many lands. Beautifully illus. 
trated in color. (Longmans, Green and Company. $1.60.) 

The Hunting of the Snark, and Other Poems. By Lewis 
Carroll. With illustrations by Peter Newell. (Harper and 
Brothers. $3.00.) 

The Laws and Principles of Bridge. By Badsworth, 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

Half a Dozen Housekeepers. A story for girls. By Kate 
Douglas Wiggin. (Henry Altemus Company, Philadelphia, 
75C.) 

The Limertck Up-to-Date Book. By Ethel Watts Mumford, 
(Paul Elder and Company, San Francisco. $1.00.) 

The Singing Leaves. A volume of poems. By Josephine 
Preston Peabody. (Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.00.) 

The Record of a Family. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

Poems. By George Edward Woodberry. (The Macmillan 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Life of a Wooden Doll. lllustrated by photographs 
by Lewis Saxby. (Fox, Duffield and Company.) 

Rhymes of Real Children, A beautiful child’s Christmas 
book, By Betty Sage. (Fox, Duteld and Company. $1.50.) 

Sketches by Hazel Martyn. (A. C. McClurg and Company. 
Chicago.) 

The Colonel's Opera Cloak. By Christine C. Brush 
New edition. (Little, Brown and Company, Boston.) 


New Songs for Male Quartets. (Hinds and Noble.) 
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IF GENUINE 


Always the Same! 


WILSON 
WHISKEY, 


That’s All! 


LOOK FOR THE NAME 


CARL H.SCHULTZ 


) 


——— . ites, 


[THE NAME CARL H SCHULTZ ON \ 
/ALL MINERAL WATERS ISA GUARANTEE | 


OF ABSOLUTE PUR?*y 


ARTIFICIAL, 
VICHY 


ICHY, 
SELTERS, 
CARBONIC, 


The Standard for 
40 Years. 


430-444 First Ave.,N.¥. 
Tel. 3420 Madison, 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
























“THE NAME IS EVERYTHING.” 


Esterbrook 
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Jefferso nf No. 1743 
~ is a large, blunt pen; 
not a stubMeYiTry it. 


Over 150 
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THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN Co. 
Werks, Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, N. ¥. 
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The Northern gasoline runabout has records for 
speed and endurance, but in no way is strength 
sacrificed to racing qualities. It is handsome and 
indescribably luxurious, simple of operation; built 
to bear up and make time over the roughest roads. 


NORTHERN MFG. CO., 


Members National Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers, 











Detroit, Mich. 








Leave New York 2.45 P.M.; Reach Chicago 9.45 Next Morning—NEW YORK 
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anywhere, 

will suggest the 

aroma and the luxury 

of the idle East if you’rea 
smoker of 


Esyptian 
DEITIES. 


No better’ Turkish cigarette can be 
made. Look for the signature of 


S. ANARGYROS 
































The Riviera 
of America 


OU are interested in CUBA! 
Y The ‘‘ CuBA BULLETIN ”’ is indis- 
pensable to you because it is alive 
with topics of vital importance to 
tourists, home-seekers, and those having 
or contemplating commercial relations 
with CUBA! Itis beautifully and bounti- 
fully illustrated, and demonstrates that 
CUBA is justly called the Garden Spot of 
the Earth 
Published Monthly. A copy for the asking. 
Apprrss CUBA BULLETIN, Depr. Q 
27 WILLIAM STREET, NEW YorK CITY 



















































DIRECT ROUTE to all CUBAN PORTS 
Passenger Department 


MUNSON LINE 


27 William Street, N. Y. City 


RAYMOND @ WHITCOMB CoO. 
Ticket Agents, 25 Union Square, N. Y. City 



















U mbrellas. 
NEW IMPORTATION OF 


Fancy and Natural Wood Handles. 
CHILDREN’S UMBRELLAS. 


Proadoay K 19th st. 


NEW YORK. 


RARE BOOKS, PRINTS ana 
AUTOGRAPHS, 22s" "vaitea*ty 


collectors in all lines, 
Send your name to-day for them. Your personal examina- 
tion of our interesting stock is solicited. We carry no rub- 
bish. Visitors always welcome. 
“ANYTHING THAT’S A BOOK.” 


GOODSPEED’S BOOKSHOP, 5A Park St. Boston, Mass. 


























EANIC STEAMSHIPCOMPANY 


(AMERICAN AND AUSTRALIAN LINES 


TO HAWAII AUSTRALIA SAMOA 
NEW ZEALAND and TAHITI 


Round trip tour to Australia, including Hawaii, Samoa, 
New Zealand and Tahiti, $300.00 from San Francisco 


‘Round the World Cruises 
and Pacific Tours 


Steamers Every 10 Days from San Francisco 
Send for ilustrated folder. 
E. F. BURNETT, G. E. A., 427 Broadway, N. Y. 


J.D. SPRECKELS & BROS. CO. 
~/X\,, 648 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 





























The art of cocktail mixing is to so blend 
the ingredients that no one is evident, but 
the delicate flavor of each is apparent, 
Is this the sort of cocktail the man gives 
you who does it by guesswork? There’s 
never a mistake ina CLUB COCKTAIL, 
It smells good, tastes good, is good— 
always. Just strain through cracked ice, 
Seven kinds—Manhattan, Martini, Vere 
mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, Tom Gin 
and York. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 

HARTFORD NEw YorK LonpoNn 






























| Where for the Winter 


(SRST 


YOUR DOCTOR WILL SAY: 


Quebec! Quebec 


Grandin Summer, GRANDER IN WINTER, 
with its Unrivalled Sports. The largest fur em- 
porium in America. By 


The QO. @ L. St. J. Ry., 


tothe feeding grounds of Moose and Caribou. 





















































Including Per day oS 
berth & weals SE 00 and upward 
it costs only ¥ for a restful and 
select cruise of 25 Days to the famous West Indies 
Y n leave Jan. 9, Feb. 
Rose ieabecle Viesras nee, ye Mae. & be 
_ days, cost $150 and $200 up. Number limited 
to 0). Bend for illustrated booklets, di- 
jon A. am rg- ric 
1229 WALNUT se 18 Rasen Bf” 
PHILADELPHLA, Pa. OxIcAGO. 
: “Joe Gan 
T= NewYork @5 
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UR FOOLISH 
TEMPOR 






DINER: Waiter, there is a slight mistake. I 
ordered a spring chicken and a bottle of 1884 Pom- 
mery. 

WAITER: Yes, sir. 

“You have brought me some Pommery of last 
spring and a chicken of 1884.’"—Christian Register. 


THE MOTHER'S FRIEND 
when nature’s supply fails, is Borden’s Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk. It is a cow’s milk adapted to in- 
fants, according to the highest scientific methods. 


“THEY say that, after seven rehearsals, Char- 
lie Swimmington actually stumbled through the 
wedding ceremony.” 

“Overtrained, I 
Dealer. 


suppose.”—Cleveland Plain 


THE SouTH FOR HospPITALity ; The Manor, Asheville, 
North Carolina, is the best Inn South. 


VisIToR: You must have a remarkably effi- 
cient Board of Health in this town. 

SHREWD NATIVE (one of the many): 
right about that, I can tell you. 

“Composed of scientists, I presume?” 

“No, sir. Scientists are too theoretical.” 

“Physicians, perhaps?” 

“Not much. We don’t allow doctors on our 
Board of Health—no, sir—nor undertakers, either.” 

“Hum! What sort of men have you chosen, 
then?” 

“Life insurance agents.”-—New York Weekly. 


You are 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent and 
transient guests. 


HE was interviewing the miserly rich man on 
how to succeed. ‘‘My motto has always been,’ re- 
plied the man of money, offering his visitor a 
stogie, and lighting a good cigar himself, ‘‘ ‘Never 
Despair.’ ” 

“I thought,” replied the interviewer, “that it 
was ‘Never Give Up’—but it amounts to the same 
thing, after all.”—Cincinnati Times-Star. 


A NUMBER of sportsmen are taking advantage of the 
opportunities offered by the management of the Hotel 
Chamberlin, at Old Point Comfort, and several good bags, 
including quail, sora, turkey and duck, have recently been 
brought in from the Game Preserve, on the peninsula 
near Jamestown, 


Mrs, NooRIcH: 
masters’. 

NORAH (the new maid): Well, it can’t be of 
any value, ma’am, or sure he’d ’av’ taken it wid 
him whin he moved.—Harper’s Magazine. 


That picture’s one of the old 


An infant forty years ago. To-day a mighty giant. 
Cook's Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. America’s 
favorite, 


A TACTFUL woman is a woman who can live 
within her income without seeming to.—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Fortiry yourself against sickness by keeping the 
stomach in good shape with Abbott's, the Original Angos- 
tura Bitters. At druggists and grocers. 


“On, yes, I’ve opened an office,’”’ said the young 
lawyer; “you may remember that you saw me buy- 
ing an alarm clock the other day.” 

““Yes,”’ replied his friend; ‘“‘you have to get up 
early these mornings, eh?’ 

“Oh, no. I use it to wake me up, when it’s 
time to go home.’’—Philadelphia Press. 


POMMERY 
CHAMPAGNE *== 


Don’t forget that there are as 
many grades and qualities in 
champagne as in every other wine. 
There’s only one best, however; 


that’s 
POMMERY 


CHARLES GRAEF & CO., Sole Agents for United States 
82 Beaver Street, New York 











“A land flowing with milk and honey.” 


CALIFORNIA 
IS THE MECCA. 


ED _PINAUD Ss 
EXOUISHE PEREUME 
FC SCARINA | 








Seekers after rest and recreation in 
a bracing climate, amid enchanting 
scenery surrounded by fruits and 
flowers, are going to California this 
winter in greater numbers than ever 
before. 


The way to go is by the 


SCIENCE has im- 

prisoned a world of 
sweetness in one dropof 
Ed. Pinaud’s ‘‘Foscarina” 
perfume. Presented in 
a Baccarat cut-glass 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


The new trains of this system givea 
fine service, fast time, and afford every 
justifies the pric convenience and luxury. Inquire of 

LoStDEvERYwnee, ff : = agents regarding the new facili- 
soomercamces | | 


Ed. Pinand’s American Offices, 
Ed. Pinaud Build’g, New York. 


bottle. The quality 


Four-Track Series No. 5, ‘‘ America’s Winter 
Resorts." sent free, on receipt of a two-cent 
stamp, by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 





























ONLY FRESHLY MADE 


Cocktails Have the Correct -Flavor, 


but ‘they must contain that most delightful of all aromatic 
tonics, the genuine imported 


Dr. Siegerts _ 
ANGOSTURA 50 


A delicious flavoring for lemonade, lemon ice, soda 
water, sherry and all liquors. 


TOE OP teeth ZER | 
Sole Agent, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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MINING PROGRESS 


Contains reliable information about Mining. Of interest to those 
who may be interested in Mining or want to learn about the 
resources of Oregon, Washington or Idaho. Free Sample Copy. 


NEIL J. SORENSEN & CO., 
SUMPTER, OREGON, 


A Sanatorium established in 1875 for th 

Panag ose private care and medical treatment of . 

Drug and Alcoholic Addictions. 

Thousands having failed elsewhere have been cured by us. 
Home Treatment Address Tue Dr. J. L. STEPHENS Co. 

If DESIRED. Dept. 77, Lebanon, Ohio. 








H. B. KIRK & CO., 


OLD CROW RYE sTRAIONT WHISKEY SOLE BOTTLERS, NEW YORK. 
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Next Week 


January 7th, 1904 
“New Year's” 











Shaving—and Saving 


, Shaving with greater com- 
fort, luxury, convenience. 
Saving in time, temper 
and money. A single stick 
affords over 300 shaves. 
No cup required. Only 
the shaving stick and brush. 


aa OU may stand the bottle 
Cover design in colors upside down, 


by Mr. Gibson Or lay it on its side; 
To his splendid black and white . s 
sketches Gibson has added just a Or shake it up, or shake it down, 
suggestion of color. We have a It stays the same inside. 
series of these heads which will 
appear from time to time and the 


first one LIFE offers on the New 
Year’s Number. SURBRUG’S 


& 
fay Sang Arcadia 
by Chauncey Depot 

Being the fifth of a series of con- 

fidential chats by great men that MIXTURE. 

are attracting wide attention. 
The New Year’s Number will be a “One need only to put his 


double number of 38 pages, 
which will contain a clever love 








25¢. of all druggists, 
Ww J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 

















STORY by TOM MASSON head in at my door to realize 

In addition to these literary features, ; 
there will be an unusual number that tobaccos are of two kinds, 
_ animated dialogues and bright 
nes. ° 

the Arcadia and others.”’ 
Cartoon by 
— Charles Dana Gibson My Lady Nicotine. 
P, B. A | THE SNOB’S PROGRESS 
e “MR. TAGG BECOMES A 


PATRON OF THE ARTS” 


Fourth of a series which promises 
to distance all others. 


$1.50 per dozen pints. 


ACKER, MERRAL I -& CONDIT COMPANY 
New York Agents. 

















Cennnereenen oe Richards’s pictorial résumé 
of December Events 
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—— — pe by — oe oN PUBLIC ESTEEM 
FLORIDA ullivant, an particu arly worthy AX BECAUSE OF ITS 
of attention is a series of draw- 
SIMPLICITY, DURABILITY, AND ITS 
i HOT SPRINGS, Arkansas oe oon WRIT} NG 
= and CALIFORNIA LIFE OFFERS $100 BP crserens NN “ 
The Southern Railway, effective Novem- for the best short essay on “ The NS — z 
ber 29th, greatly improves their winter service Meanest Railroad in the United al ) | = —te 
to Florida, Hot Springs, Arkansas, and Cali- States.” Full conditions set forth = 5 en: 
fornia.. A new train has been put on from in LIFE of January 7th. ap 
New York, carrying Pullman Drawing-room . 
sleeping cars New York to Augusta, Ga., LIFE is 10c a copy 
and Jacksonville, Fla., leaving New York at LIFE. PUBLISHING COMPANY 


3.25 P.M. daily. 


‘‘The Sunset Limited’? Annex Drawing- 
room sleeping car resumes service for the 
California travel, leaving New York at 4.25 
P.M. This car is handled on the famous 
Washington & Southwestern Limited between 
New York and New Orleans, exclusively a 


Pullman train, carrying club, dining, library, © GOUT & RHEUMATI ) MY 


observation and drawing-room sleeping cars. Usethe Great English Remedy 5. 


= Commencing January | Ith, the Southern’s BLAIR'S torr : cme =P 


17 West 31st St. New York City 

















UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER CO., 
241 BROADWAY, 
New York. 


Palm Limited resumes service for the season 
he between New York and St. Augustine. at : pe William 8 iy Il 
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PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 
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Schlitz Beer 


Receives World’s Highest Endorsement 


European government scientist awards Schlitz the highest 


honor. 


From Weihenstephan, Bavaria, the most renowned school 
of brewing in the world, comes this triumph for Schlitz. 

The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous pronounced best 
American beer by the Bavarian Government’s famous scientist, 
Prof. Dr. Hans Vogel, Director of the Scientific Station for the 
Art of Brewing, subventioned by the Royal Bavarian Govern- 
ment. Bavaria is the cradle ot the art of brewing. 


We spend fortunes on clean 
liness. 

We clean every tub, every boil- 
ing vat, tank or barrel, every pipe 
and pump, every time we use it. 

We bore wells down 1400 feet 
to rock for pure water. 

We cool the beer in filtered air. 

We filter the beer by machinery. 

We store Schlitz beer for 
months in refrigerating rooms, 
until it is well fermented — until 


it cannot cause biliousness. 


Hehe, 


SCIENTIFIC STATION FOR THE ART 
OF BREWING 
WEIHENSTEPHAN, near FREISING 
( Subventioned by the Royal Bavarian Gov't ) 


PROF. DR. HANS VOGEL 
ACADEMICAL DIRECTOR 


WEIHENSTEPHAN, Nov. 22, 1903. 
Schlitz Brewing Co., 
Milwaukee, U. S. A. 

Through the courtesy of Commerzienrath (Counsellor of 
Commerce) Dr. Datterer, I have received several bottles of 
your beer. 

I have not only partaken of same, but have also made a 
searching chemical analysis, the result of which I enclose. 

The analysis, as a matter of course, can give no idea of an 
important feature, the flavor of the beer. 

I frequently receive samples of American beers for analy- 
zation, but I can truthfully say without flattering, that I never 
drank a better American beer than yours. 

The beer tasted full (round) and fresh, and no trace of the 
usual disagreeable pasteurization flavor was discernible. 

Once more permit me to express my recognition. 

Very respectfully, 
HANS VOGEL. 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famou 





ember 31, 





